34                          SAMUEL  SEWALL,                             \

"1726. At landing [over the Merrimac from New-
bury, north shore] we rode by a stone wall where our
horses were mired and floundered and I hurt my right
hand against the wall, but through God's goodness, not
much; and had not God helped I might have dashed
not my hand or foot, but my body and head against!
the rocks. God's name be praised now and ever for
his preventing as well as his restoring mercies thus^
repeated to me/'                                                      ;

Sewall escaped the most primitive of these hard-
ships, coming here some thirty years after Winthrop,;
in 1.661.    But he, too, had to face the dangers of the
road in his frequent journeys as a judge or business;
man.    He writes it down in his Diary that one of his;
friends had a wonderful escape crossing Charlestown!
Ferry, and lives were sometimes lost there.     After;
his dangerous  journeys   from   Boston   to   Roxbury,
Brookline, and especially Cambridge, he signifies his.
gratitude for his safety by pious entries in his Diary.
Such distant journeys as from Boston to Salem;
or Portsmouth often began and concluded with stated
prayers.   Private houses were, in most places, the only
inns.    The first houses, even at Boston, must have
been very much like sheds or shanties, and this must
have been even worse in the smaller places.     Under
oak-trees, or in the lee of some huge rock, they held
their meetings, or in some storehouse.    At the found-1
ing of New Haven Colony the Rev. Mr.   Davenport
preached in a barn, but from a lordly text  (Prov. ix.
i): "Wisdom hath builded her house ; she hath hewn \
oat her seven pillars."                                                 ;
